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On the eleventh day, as I was sitting down to dinner, a
young woman, of from twenty to twenty-four years old,
presented herself. She was above the average height, dressed
without pretension, but tastefully and decently. Her face
was proud, gentle, and serious; her features regular; hef
complexion pale; and her beautiful hair jet black.
She made me a respectful courtesy, and as I rose to return
her salutation, begged me to be seated and to continue my
dinner in a manner and tone which showed she was accus-
tomed to good society. I offered her a chair and pressed hei
to partake of some preserves which were on the table, but
she refused them in a way which was absolutely charming.
She spoke, at first, in good French, which she afterwards
changed to perfect Italian, without the slightest accent. She
would like to rent the room on the third story, she said, and
hoped I would accept her as a lodger, as she was ready to
fulfil all my conditions.
*You are at liberty to use only one room, if it suits you,
mademoiselle,' I said, cbut the whole floor is at your dis-
position.'
'The whole floor would be too expensive for me,' she
answered, cfor though in your advertisement you say the rent
is cheap, I can only afford two shillings a week for my
lodging.'
'That is precisely what I ask for the apartments. So you
see we shall not fall out on that point. My maid will wait
on you, and buy your provisions for you; she will also wash
your linen for you and run your errands.'
*In that case, I can dismiss my servant,* she said, 'and I
shall be glad to do so, for she robs me—not seriously, it is
true, but more than befits my purse. I will tell yours what
I can spend on my food, and I will give her sixpence a week
for her trouble.'
'She will be very pleased, but you had better make am
arrangement with my cook's,wife, who is a very respectable
woman, and who could give you your dinner and supper fojf
less than you could have it sent in for.3

